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7&c Hiftorieef 

^Falf Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmilet , and art indecde 
the itioft comparatiue rafcallieft fwcet yong Piince. But Ha/, 

I prethee trouble me no more with vanme, I would to God thou 
and I knew where a commoditie of good names were to bee 
bought ; an old Lorf) of the counccll rated me the other day in 
the ftreete about you fir, but 1 markt him not , and yet heetalkt 
very wifely, bu t I regarded him not> and yet hec talkt wifely and 

intheftrcct too, , . , 

r p r i n ce . Thou didft well , for wifedom cries out in the Itreets, 

and no man regards it, . . , L1 

Falf. O.thcuhaft damnable iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt a faint : thou haft done much harme vnto me, /W, God 
forgiue thee for itrbefore I knew thee Hal, 1 knew nothing, and 
now am I, if a man fnould fpeakc truely .little better then oneot 
thewicked: I muff giue oucr this life, and 1 will giue it ouor : by 
by the Lord and I doenot, I am avillaincsile be damnd for nc~ 
uer a kings fonne in Chriftendom. 

Trin. Where ftiall wc take a purfe to morrow lackc? 

Falf. Zounds where thou wilt lad, ilc make one, and I do no#, 
call me villaine and baftell me. 

Trin. I fee a good amendment of life in thee , from praying, 

to purfe taking, ,. r e 

Falf. Why, Hal, us my vocation Hal, t is no finne for a naan to 

labour in his vocation. Enter Toinet. 

fgines , now fliall wee know , if Gads hill haue let a match. 
O, if men were to be faued by merit, what hole in hell were hot 
enough for him i this is the moft omnipotent villaine that cuer 
cryedjftand, to a true man, 

Trince Good morrow Ned, 

femes. Good morrow fweetc Hat. What fayes Monfieuf 
remorfe? what fayes fir Iohn Sacke, and Sugar Iacke? how a- 
grees the diuell and thee about thy foule,' that thou folded him 
on good Friday laft, for a etippe of Medcra and a colde Capons 

] C »£C? 

%ta. Sir Iohn flandes to his worde , the diuell ftiall haue his 
bargaine, for he was neuer yet a breaker of prouerbes : heewiil 
giue the diuell his due, femes 
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Henry the fourth. 

foynes. Then artthcu damnd for keeping thy word with the 
diuell. 

prince. Elfe he had bir damnd for cofcning the diuell. 

Toy. But my lads, my lads, tomorrow morning , by fount a 
clocke early at Gads hill, there are pilgrims going to Canturbury 
with rich offerings, and traders riding to London with fat pui fcs. 
1 haue vizards for you all; you haue horfes for your fellies. Gac's- 
hili lies to night in Rocheiler, I haue befpokefuppcr'o morrow 
nightin EaftcheapetW'c may do it as fccure ns fleeptifyou wil go, 
1 will ftuffe your purlcs full of crownes: if you wil not , tarieat 
home and be hangd. 

Falf. Heare ye Yedward , if I rarric at home and go not, l Is 
hang you for going. 

Po. You will chops. 

Val^ Hal , wilt thou make one? 

Tm. Who,i rob? I a thecfer’not I by my faith. 

Falf. Ther’s neither boneftie, manhood, nor good Fellowfliip 
in thee.nor thou cameft not of the bloud royall,if thou dareft not 
ftand foi ten fhillings. 

, C Frin. Wcllthen,once in my daiesl’lcbeamadcap. 

Falf. Why that’s. well laid. 

Trin. Well, come what will, I le tarrie at home. 

Falf. By the Lord Vic be a traitour then, when thou art King. 

Trince. I care not. 

To. Sir Iohn, I prethee leaue the Prince 8c me alone, I wii lay 
him downe fuch reafons for this aduenture.that he ftiall go. 

Falf. Well, God giue thee the fpirit ofperfwafion,and him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpeakeft,may moue, and what 
hcliears.inay bebeleeucdghatthe true prince may (for recreation 
fake) proue a faife theefe, for the poore abufes of the time want 
countenance: farewell, you fhallfindemc in Eaftcheape. 
fnn. Farewell the latter fpring.farewell Alhollownefummer. 

Toy. Now my good fweetehony Lord, ride with vs to mor« 
row,I haue a ieaft to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. Fal- 
ftalffe,Haruey,Rofsill, and Gadshill (ball rob thofe men that wc 
haue already way-laid, your felfe & I will not be there: and when 
they haue the bootie, if you and I do not rob them,, cut this head 
from my (boulders. 

B Trine*. 
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